me music is a necessity,   I am speaking of a spiritual
necessity."
" And I am speaking of a material necessity; of a
matter of extreme and immediate importance," Dr.
Rainer replied quickly*
" I don't see that A practice is not a kingdom. It
isn't essential that I take it on. It isn't necessary for
demands to be made of me as though I were the heir to
a throne. Forgive me, father."
" Music! ** said Dr. Rainer with a curt laugh, in which
there was something which startled the boy, something
bitter and envious, ** Yes, music—that is a comfortable
affair. With music one can indulge oneself, one can
dream, can forget oneself, can let oneself go—isn't that
so ? Oh, I know what the attraction of music is, what a
temptation to indulgence there is in it. A violin is a much
more pleasant instrument than a scalpel, isn't it, my boy ?
No, don't say anything. I understand you only too well.
A string quartette—by all means! I am no philistine,
that you know. But music is a pleasure, not a career."
" I can't discuss music with you, father."
** Very well. It is not necessary. But I can discuss
medicine with you. My boy—I cannot understand you.
Could anything be more wonderful than our profession ?
I envy you every day and every hour all that you can see
and do here. I—ah, well! perhaps I am in a.bit of a rut
now and must send my best cases to the hospitals. But
to study—good Godl All the material that pours in
bete, into this town! All the things that are taught,
learned and discovered here 1 Do you read the medical
journals regularly? Have you followed that new dis-
ccrraty of Professor Ortmann—Ortmann of Strasbourg ?
What—you haven't ? Why, he has discovered a method
of dosing up fistulas of the parotid gland. He reported
on it in the kst issue but one. That's an important thing,
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